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1 . Chapter 1 

The sky was a crisp cool blue, the clouds were tall white and trimmed 
with grey, the wind was cold and biting. Perfect weather for 
flying . 

A shadow tore across the ocean, inches from the waves. This, this was 
living. The shadow lifted into the sky. The shadow belong to a 
Dragon. A Night Fury. Upon the Dragons back laid a Human, a young man 
astride the unholy offspring of lighting and death. The Dragon and 
Rider move as one never off balance. Never and fault. Instinct for 
one, years of experience for the other. The pair flew above the 
clouds circling around a larger one. 

"Odin its beautiful today." the Rider sat up and patted his companion 
"Hey. Race you to that island." he chuckled to himself as he slide 
off the saddle. It took a couple of seconds for the Night Fury to 
realise its rider was no longer there. As soon as it did it dive 
sharply down in to the fog where the rider had fell. The dragon 
spread it's wings to stop its fall several feet above the rocky 
ground, panic on it's face at not finding its rider. The Night Fury 
landed and looked around the up at the sound of laughter. The 
Dragon's rider was hanging from a tree branch caught by a 'sail' 
attached to his back. 

"Oh Thor that was too good. Too good. Oh your face. Its priceless. If 
only I could capture it. Ha." he coughed "Though, erm. Could you get 
me down?" The Dragon 'smirked' and opened its mouth purple light 
building at the back of the throat. "Gently! Gently!" as a blast of 
plasma hit the base of the tree toppling it. The rider shouted as he 



and the tree fell to the floor. He picked himself up, dusted himself 
off and removed his helm. The young man's jet black hair fell around 
his shoulders and his short beard straightened out. He walked over to 
the white Night Fury that was laughing at him. 

"Ok, I deserved that. I'll admit it." He took off his pack and began 
folding the 'sail' up back to the bag. "Right Sigrid. Let's get back 
before Piper has my head." He clambered back onto the 
dragon . 

"Corvus! Corvus where in the Clan's name are you? Ah there." A young 
Scottish Woman on the back of a flame red Stormcutter; Aileas set 
down in front of Sigrid. "Let me guess. This Muttonhead did a 'Catch 
me if you can' again didn't he?" Sigrid growled "Ack you need to stop 
doing that to the poor girl." 

"Oh come on it's fun. Beside she doesn't mind it." as if to answer 
Sigrid hit Corvus with here right ear. "OK. OK fine. Anyway, Piper. 
What you come out looking for me for?" 

"I think it's best if I let Hector tell you. Scout report." With that 
Piper and Aileas took off the Stormcutter using all four of her 
wings . 

"Well best get after her then." then they took off after her. "I was 
right. This IS a perfect day for flying." 


2 . Chapter 2 

**Here we go Chapter 2 as promised nice and long too :)** 

Chapter 2 

Corvus beat Piper back though only just. He did have an unfair 
advantage. As they flew once over the island it seemed almost 
completely covered in forest, apart from a few sandy beaches and 
higher peaks. In total the island was roughly three and a half 
kilometres square but looked uninhabited. 

Corvus had Sigrid fly alongside Aileas, he lifted his helm to allow 
her to hear him. "Is it just me or are you more pale than normal?" 
Piper either hadn't heard him or was too preoccupied with something, 
honesty he didn't know which he like least. Pipers temper was as 
fiery as her hair and as sort as Terrible Terror's attention span. 
When she was worried it was for good reason. 

Piper had been Corvus' oldest and closest friend for years. They knew 
each other's deepest fears and inner most secrets. They couldn't hide 
anything from the other of an long period of time, not that they 
normally would. So her silence at losing the race and his quip 
worried him. 

They descended to almost sea level before heading to a large tunnel 
in the cliff wall, Corvus though not ever liking the idea of chief 
was the 'official' leader of the 'tribe'. Naturally there were people 
who felt that they could do a better job such as Asmund, one of the 
triplets however his sisters Aslog and Aslaug kept him in check. Most 
believed The Council worked well if a bit slow at times, it was these 
times or when it was too urgent to call a meeting when they turned to 



Corvus for the deciding vote. 


The tunnel lead them to the underside of the largest peak almost 
completely hollowed thanks to the veritable army of Gronkles used in 
the 'construction'. In the main cave space there was water deep 
enough for Scauldrons to live happily. It was breathtaking the light 
reflected off the pools to cast an almost eerie blue effect on the 
whole space. 

Corvus came in low zipping under the rope bridges that allowed the 
human residence to cut out long walks or climbs. Sigrid glided in to 
a lower platform where most of the primary riders awaited him. As 
Corvus looked around he saw: 

The Triplets; Asmund, Aslog and Aslaug with their Deadly Nadders; 
Mace, Maul; and Club respectively. 

Balthazar and his Monstrous Nightmare Flamestorm 

Gull and her Stormcutter Overwatch 

Hector and his Skrill Stormchaser 

Eindride and his Changewing Smoke 

and finally Jorunn and her Razorwhip Slicer 

They all turned at the sound of Sigrid' s approach. A Night Fury's 
distinct whistle being unmistakeable . Corvus slide from the saddle as 
Sigrid landed. With one swift fluid motion He removed his helm, 
overcoat and back pack. As they dropped to the fall he was approached 
by Hector who bowed low in respect. Corvus hated this. This is why he 
had formed the council, however Hector was a man of great honour and 
respect. He was the groups best scout often away for months at a time 
mapping and scouting the area around the Island. Currently though he 
was home thankfully, over the past few weeks a single Dragon had been 
probing the tribe's boarders. Each sighting had been deeper in, 
though not directly towards the Island but hopping from outer island 
to island as if looking for something. The group had enemies sure you 
can't go around freeing slaves and dragons , hunting trappers and in 
some unfortunate cases exterminating stubborn foes. It pained Corvus 
to kill but as his 'Farther" had said; "Sometimes you have to kill to 
protect, but it must always be your last choice not your first. It 
will and never should be easy to do either, that is what will set you 
apart from the monsters in this world." It was for this reason that 
Corvus had issued strict instructions that they were to watch and not 
engage unless attacked first. 

"My Lord Corvus." Hector's voice was deep as distant thunder but 
Corvus knew that Hector would rather bloody his hands saving a life 
than taking it. His dark eyes flicking up to meet Corus ' own "The 
dragon has been sited again." he paused as Corvus returned the bow 
and as the stood the clapped arms, palms to forearms. 

"Scout Master, how many times to I have to tell you Corvus was fine 
before we lived here and it is fine now." 

"At least one more Lord." He looked over Corvus' shoulder as Piper 
landed on the platform. "What is wrong my lady? The news I bare is 
not so grave." Piper gave them all a sort nod and headed to the Map 



Chamber . 


"Come my old friend." said Corvus placing his right hand on Hector's 
left shoulder guard "Shall we? Everyone inside." the nine riders 
entered the Chamber where Piper had gone before. 

The Map Chamber was also the Briefing room where the Tribes Rider 
Squadrons were given the days flight plan and patrol details. It was 
a wide short room with a large scale map of the Island it's 
surroundings on the far wall. There wasn't much more room to add to 
now having explored huge portions of the area. Facing the Map Board 
were five rows of tiered wooden benches in a slight semi-circle to 
allow each rider a clear view. The riders filed into their seats 
except for Hector who stood that the front to deliver his findings. 
Most of the Dragons head poked around or above the seats. 

Hector stepped over to Jorunn. "May I borrow a few throwing blade my 
dear?" In reply she pulled ten short blades from her leather work 
belt and passed them to Hector "My thanks." he said with a short 
bow . 

"I am getting them back right? Slicer hate it when I need to make 
more . " 

"Then make them out of Gronkle Iron instead." Chipped Gull. The two 
of them had never seen eye to eye but they work as a team well 
enough . 

Jorunn was about to reply when Corvus cut them off. "Don't start. Not 
now. Hector, please." 

Hector stepped over to the map and be putting blades in Island on the 
map. "As you all can see this dragon has been systematically going to 
every single Island in this area. Now from sightings I can say that 
roughly they come from here pointing South-east. It is my theory that 
it was look looking for something." 

"Was?" Corvus as leaning against the seating one across his chest the 
other absently playing with his beard. 

"Aye was." Hector repeated. "As of this moment they are here," he put 
one last bade into the board. Close. Far too close. "And look to be 
there for the night at least." 

"They?" 

"Yes this time there are more than one." 

"Number and Species?" 

"Four. A Deadly Nadder, Stormcutter, Rumblehorn and a Night 
Fury . " 

"Night Fury?" Some of the riders whispered in unison. Corvus stopped 
and looked straight in to Hector's eyes. 

"Aye a Night Fury, with my own eyes." Hector said, answering Corvus' 
unasked question. Even Sigrid had stepped forward now. They had not 
seen another Night Fury since Sigrid' s Farther had passed away seven 
years ago. "That is not the biggest thing." everyone one Dragon and 



Human held their breath. What could be more shocking than another 
Night Fury? Hector took a deep breath. "They have Riders." 

Everyone gasped. Everyone except for Corvus . His expression that of a 
mighty tempest turned to the group. "Bal ! " his voice that of a 
commander broke the spell on them "Bal, gather as many Nightmares as 
you can. Nets too big and strong. Triplets go to the Armoury and get 
ten crossbows and a Hundred Speed stinger bolts in Quivers of 
ten . " 

"Yes, Chief . " 

"What will we do?" asked Hector? 

"We are bringing them in. All four." Corvus said smacking his closed 
hand into his palm for emphasis. "The rest of you make ready. We 
leave at sundown." Corvus stalked out of the Chamber. Piper watched 
him go. She hated seeing such a kind and loving person change so much 
so quickly least of all him. Though she would never admit it, he 
scared her like this and that scared herself even more. 


3 . Chapter 3 

**0K here we go. Have to say I'm loving writing this. If you have 
ideas let me know. Thanks :)** 

Chapter 3 

Not too far away on a sandy beach a small fire smouldered to embers. 
Hiccup watched as the wood as it fell apart throwing sparks up in to 
the cool night air. Toothless watched them focusing on one at a time. 
Hiccup cast his gaze over the group only himself and Eret were awake, 
Valka and Astrid curled up with their respective dragons. Hiccup 
watched Astrid, she was sleeping peacefully under Stormfly's left 
wing her head resting on the bag as a pillow. She was beautiful, 
thought Hiccup. Who would think that she could go from this to a 
whirlwind of attacks when needed. She had shown this a year 
ago . 

Barely a year after Hiccup had been named Chief of Berk they had been 
attacked. Some unknown Tribe had sailed from the south to sack Berk 
and wipe its blasphemous ways from the world. Hiccup had been away at 
a Gathering of the Chiefs it was only when a Terror mail arrived. 
Naturally he had made some allies among the other Chiefs and they 
allowed him to leave, silencing the hecklers. As it turned out Astrid 
had set the raiders packing after she challenged the leader to single 
combat. The Leader had lasted less than a minute before he had lost a 
hand and leg below the knee. With seeing what a woman could do they 
feared the men's abilities. The Village was once again smashed and on 
fire. Hiccup had blamed himself for not being there to protect them 
of course. How could he hope to match Stoick the Vast when his now 
wife had to fight for him. 

"She may be your wife Chief but that's still creepy." Erets words 
shook him from his thoughts. "Fires about dead." Eret stated making 
to rise. "I'll get more wood and turn in I think." 

"Don't bother yourself." Hiccup said getting to his feet. 
"Skullcrusher is asleep. Me and Toothless will go. I could use some 



time to my thoughts. And don't start that 'but your Chief thing' 
again . " 

Eret settled back down leaning on the Rumblehorn's Flank and pulling 
a blanket over him. "Fine. I'll keep a sword close." 

"Thanks." Hiccup looked at Astrid's sleeping form one more time 
before climbing onto Toothless's back and taking to the sky. He could 
help the feeling of being watched, he had had the feeling all day but 
try as he might he could see anyone else. 

Corvus landed with the rest of the group. Hector was as a shadow in 
the night in his black night attire. He almost startled Corvus and 
Sigrid as he materialised from beside a large tree. 

"They are still there My Lord. 

"Good. Have the groups encircle them. We sting the Dragons first then 
the riders. Three shots per dragon." the group split into their teams 
with Balthazar remaining with the Nightmares he had gathered. Three 
teams for four Dragons and their riders. Hector lead the way only the 
glint of his Crossbow's trigger guard gave him away. 

They arrived at the edge of a small cliff overlooking the beach the 
map Hector had drawn was an exact copy of the other teams. It had 
relative positions of the others and distance to each target for the 
firing points. It was perfect the cool salty wind was one their faces 
so even the Tracker dragon would not smell them. The problem was 
there were only three. The fourth dragon, the Night Fury was nowhere 
on the beach. No tracks either that anyone could see in the 
moonlight . 

"Do we act?" Asked Hector sighting down his crossbow. 

"We are here now. Be ready to put the riders to sleep." Corvus said 
and Sigrid raised her tail fanning out her flaps. When Corvus gave 
the signal she dropped her tail and ten Stinger bolts flew across the 
sands. All were true and all hit their mark the Dragons reacted for a 
split second before their bodies went limp. Their Riders awoke and 
looked around in alarm. Not one of them saw the second signal and all 
three were hit with sleeper darts. The older male and Female fell 
almost instantly though the younger Female fought to sat on her feet 
and staggered back to her dragon before a second dart hit her in the 
neck and she fell forward hand reaching out to the Nadder's 
snout . 

"Good. Very good. Sigrid let Balthazar know we are ready for him. Bag 
and bind the Riders. Remove all weapons." 

"What of the other?" queried Gull. 

"Me and Sigrid will find it. If it is still here at all. Take them to 
the cells. Ensure the dragons are nipped and their riders bound." 

With that he mounted Sigrid and took off in the direction of the 
nearest isle. 

Hiccup's mind had finally stopped and he felt drained. All he wanted 
to do was curl up with Astrid and sleep. He'd gathered wood from an 
island he had been to before the tree bark burned with a pleasing 
aroma and Astrid had asked him to get some for the house too. Living 



with Hiccup and his two Terrors Nanna and Loki along with Toothless 
and Stormfly had as you can expect not left it smelling fresh. She 
hoped that burning it in the fire would help. 

As they came over the ridgeline of the beach Hiccups heart stopped. 
They were GONE. The little pile of ash from the fire was still 
glowing but the beach was empty. Toothless was wide eyes as Hiccup. 
Toothless landed in the sand and gave a small roar to see if anyone 
answered, his Alpha standing over riding any 'Joke' the other may be 
playing . 

"Mom? Astrid? Eret? Cloudjumper? Stormfly? Skullcrusher ? Anyone?!" as 
he looked arould he saw tracks lots of them. Human AND Dragon. "C'mon 
Bud. Something has happened and I need..." He stopped as his 
prostatic foot kicked something in the sand. It was a dart of some 
kind Hiccup plucked the thing between his forefinger and thumb, wary 
of the needle. He sniffed. "Speed Stinger." He held the Dart to 
Toothless who's pupils turned to slits in his eyes. They had passed 
over an island with some Speed Stingers. He'd start there. Climbing 
onto Toothless' back and locking his foot into the stirrup. Grim 
determination on his face they dropped the firewood and shot off into 
the night . 

"First the raid now this? Some Chief I turned out to2be. We were 
better off with Dad." Toothless cooed at his words. "Sorry Bud. I 
Know you're Sorry." 


4 . Chapter 4 

**Bit of a sort one but I though it was a good point to end it *Evil 
Laugh* Enjoy.** 

Chapter 4 

Corvus was exhausted he and Sigrid had spent the night hunting for 
the illusive Night Fury to no avail. They had search all the Islands 
within the immediate area and found nothing. The morning Sun was 
creeping over the horizon when they finally stopped. Corvus' anger 
now burnt out . 

"Sigrid. Let's stop. We aren't going to find them. Just get a few 
hours sleep and we'll head back." Sigrid didn't need to be told twice 
and was asleep in minutes. Corvus smiled before settling up next to 
the dragon's flank. Without even noticing Sigrid instinctively 
wrapped her wing and tail round him as if protecting her 
young . 

Hiccup was frantic. They had searched the Isle if Speed Stingers all 
night, but apart from a small, long abandoned camp they had found no 
trace of his fellow tribesmen or their kidnappers. Toothless had 
wanted to continue the search not only for his sake but for Hiccup's 
too. His riders mate and mother were missing. Toothless would find 
them, Cloudjumper, Stormfly and the others too, for as Hiccup was 
responsible for the Humans of Berk, Toothless was for the Dragons. He 
would find them. Hiccup could see his friends determination but they 
had just narrowly avoided the third tree in the past ten minutes. 

They had to rest. 

"C'mon Bud," Hiccup protested when Toothless had still tried to fly. 



The Dragon was stubborn and again tried to take off but his tail 
would not work without a rider. "Please, Toothless stop. I want to 
find them too but we're no good to them if we get injured." Toothless 
didn't hear him. Toothless didn't WANT to hear him, he wanted to find 
them. In one last attempt he tried to climb a tree but the branches 
broke and he fell hard. "STOP!" Hiccup shouted causing Toothless to 
finally stop his efforts and turn to face him eyes wide. "Toothless, 
please." Hiccup's voice cracked. "Please bud. I want to find the as 
much as you." Hiccup was stood head bowed, his hands as fists by his 
side knuckles white. "Please. I'm not strong like you are. I can't 
keep going. I need to," He looked up eyes filling with tears and 
anguish. "I need to stop. I don't want to but I have to." Toothless 
caught him as the last of his energy drained and he slumped to the 
floor. "We'll find them Bud, we have to." 

The midday Sun was warm as it filtered down through the trees casting 
shadows on a cool steam that ran from the mountain top to the sea 
below. Sigrid lapped at the water before quickly grabbing a fish that 
had swam too close. She offered half to Corvus who declined as usual 
before happily gulping it down in one. Corvus stooped and cupped 
water in his had before drinking it. He then began splashing the cool 
liquid onto his face earning a grumble from Sigrid who was downstream 
of him. 

"Oh sorry for polluting the water." He said sarcastically refitting 
his helmet. That was before Sigrid Knocked it flying with a whip of 
her tail. It bounced off through the trees on the other side of the 
stream. Corvus turned to look at his dragon, who was half slinking 
away and half trying to conceal her amusement. "Guess I'll go fetch 
that then?" he said stepping though the stream to go after his 
wayward helm. "And I have wet feet now!" he called back. 

He found his helm sitting next to a broken tree branch. As Corvus 
straightened up he glance something in the corner of his eye and 
froze. Standing there clear as day was a Viking. He couldn't have 
been much younger than Corvus around twenty-one or so. Corvus saw 
shock in the man's emerald green eyes. Then as the second man glanced 
down at the quiver of Stinger bolts still strapped around his right 
thigh his face contorted in anger. 

"YOU! Where are they?" Shouted the stranger pulling something from 
his belt. It looked like a handle of a sword but without a blade, 

however at the push of a button a blade extended from the handle and 

ignited. He then took a metal shield from his back onto his right 
arm . 

"Your in no position to make demands boy." Corvus replied coldly 
dropping his helm to the forest floor and reaching behind his back to 
draw his own weapons. Two single headed axes slide from their 
scabbards on his lower back. Holding one in each hand he spun them 

scraping the blades on a piece of Flint set into his knee braces this 

produced a spark which in turn ignited the blades. At that moment as 
if sensing the clash that was about to happen both Sigrid and 
Toothless roar a challenge and ran to their rider's aid. 


5 . Chapter 5 

**Hi all. Sorry for not posting last night or Friday. Was busy with 
work ETC. but here you go. Besides I had originally planed on 2-3 



chapters a week.** 


Chapter 5 

Astrid woke up slowly. Her head felt like it had taken a hit from a 
mace, she went to lift a hand to her temple. It was then when she 
realised her hands were bound behind her back. She lifted her head as 
best she could. Looking around she saw that she was laid upon a Yak 
hide in a large roughly cut cavern. The fourth wall of her cell was 
made of bars, Gronkle Iron if she had to guess. She then saw Stormfly 
was also in the cell with her. The Nadder was also 
bound . 

"Stormfly." She groaned. Stormfly lifted her head in response. 
"Stormfly." Astrid said again as she tried to move over to 
her . 

"Your Dragon is alright. Do not worry. We wouldn't hurt a dragon." 

The speaker stepped into the light from a lantern on the wall. He was 
a muscular man in his mid twenties. 

"Who are you? What do you want?" Astrid awkwardly got to her feet. 

She stepped towards her dragon realising as he chains would let her 
get to touching distance of her but no more. 

"Me? I am Hector, Scout Master of this Tribe. Though I am afraid my 
dear that is all I can tell you. As for what I want." He paused, 
taking another step towards her cell. "I want peace. However WE want 
to know about you. What do YOU want? Why are YOU here?" 

Hectors voice was calm and stern. His eyes betrayed kindness. 

Astrid was angry but something was right. "Where are the others?" she 
asked 

"The other two are in cells of their own." 

Two? So someone's not been caught. It must be Hiccup. Astrid thought 
to herself. 

"Believe me when I say we do not wish you harm, however the safety 
and security this community is my top priority. So please I won't be 
asking you again. Who are you and why are you here?!" 

"My Name is Astrid. Astrid Hof f erson-Haddock . I am a rider of 
Berk . " 

"Hmmm. I see. Thank you. Please understand I cannot release you or 
your Nadder yet. At least not until we can confirm your story." 

Hector turned to leave. "Oh and by the way. What do you feed, 

Stormfly was it? Chicken or Fish?" 

"What? Oh erm Chicken normally. Thanks." 

"Don't mention it." said Hector and left the cell. 

Valka had woken earlier however her interrogator had not been Hector. 
Balthazar had been waiting for her to come round. His temper was to 
the fore and he wanted answers. He had been against putting the 
dragons in the cells with their riders. 



"So. Rider, who sent you here and where did you steal these 
dragons ? " 


"We didn't steal these dragons. We trained them." 

"Lies ! " 

"I am not lying. I used to live with them." 

"Stop lying to me! No Human has lived in a Dragon's nest." 

"I fought alongside a Bewilderbeast against Drago 
Bludvist ! " 

Balthazar's face darkened with anger. "What do you know of Drago 
Bludvist?" He yelled banging his hammer on causing Cloudjumper to try 
and defend his companion but he chains and restraints secured them to 
the floor. 

"Only that he fled two years ago when my son and his dragon beat him 
back . " 

Balthazar growled and stormed from the cell. "We will see. For your 
sake I hope you're right." 

Eret had awoken last to be met by Piper. She was neither as calm as 
Hector nor as fired up as Balthazar. Piper was wary well aware that 
they could have found an advanced scouting party for an invading 
force or simply a group of travellers moving from place to place. She 
hoped that it was the later and not the former but she had her 
doubts. The way they acted, they were all seasoned fighters, but 
their defence at their overnight camp had been none existent. This 
confused and annoyed her. So of course the last thing that she needed 
was her prisoner trying to chat her up. 

"And what is a lovely young specimen of Scottish beauty doing here? 
And carrying such a weapon?" 

"This is my. Was my Clan's Champion's weapon," she said not looking 
up from her sword. It was easily two-thirds her size as she sat with 
it across her knee, slowly running a Whetstone down its edge. "And 
for what it's worth. This Claymore has cleaved the heads from Dragons 
as well as men." She said locking her piercing green eyes locking 
with Erets. 

"Now, now my dear I meant no offence. However I doubt I could be of 
much help as I don't really know why we're here in the first place. 
You know. Chief says 'Jump' you jump." He did his best to shrug 
"Sorry . " 

"Well then. Which is your Chief? The Night Fury?" 

"Aye that's him alright." 

"Fine then. You're not going any not going anywhere fast. We'll 
decide your fate when the Chief, OUR Chief gets back with yours." and 
with that she stood and walking out . 

Out in the corridor she met with Balthazar and Hector. 



"Well? What's the verdict?" 


"Well the Young Female says her name is Astrid Hof f erson-Haddock, of 
Berk . " 

"Well the older one has some ties with Drago. The Psychopath that 
nearly killed us all four years ago." Balthazar said his anger 
simmering just below boiling point. 

"Aye. The male has what looks like a brand of some kind." Chipped 
Piper 

"Hmm a slave perhaps? asked Hector 

"No. I don't think so. Still it's a worry." See looked towards the 
main chamber accesses. "Corvus. What's taking so long?" 

**Seriously guys and gals please review I always like to know how I'm 
doing. Good or Bad. Also if you happen to think of anything you may 
like to see feel free to message me.** 

**Thanks again.** 


6. Chapter 6 

**0k so sorry this is a little shorter than I had wanted but I didn't 
know how better to add to it so enjoy.** 

Chapter 6 

Blade rang from axe and axe bounced off shield. Each of the two 
opponents almost a mirror of the other. Hiccup parried and blocked 
the vortex of attacks rarely getting an opportunity to push the 
mysterious rider back. He had lasted this long on seer instinct 
alone, had he had the time he would have thanked the long, gruelling 
and more often than not painful days training with Astrid and 
Heather. Even Gobber had admitted he was unsure if even his farther 
would have second guessed a fight like he'd endured. This however was 
a whole other level. There was no second chances. There was no slowed 
swings to allow him time. This was real, lift and death. There was no 
smiling Astrid, watching him from the sidelines or laughing as he 
tried to keep his footing. 

There was no Astrid. That single thought of HER burned in Hiccups 
mind. He would NOT lose her. Aching limbs burning from the prolonged 
duelling now found new strength. 

Their weapons locked Axe to sword, shield to axe. Hiccup could see 
the anger in the other's eyes but also something else, restraint. He 
wasn't trying to kill him. Hiccup blinked. His focus wavered for less 
than a second. A second was all it took. The other rider head butted 
Hiccup in the face, stunned he staggered back losing his grip on his 
sword and his footing, Thor damn his artificial leg. He fell hard 
onto his back. The other rider swung his axe and took Hiccups leg off 
just below the point where his real leg finished. Hiccup yelped as 
the second axe stopped only inches from his neck. Toothless when to 
blast him. The two dragons not wanting to shoot for fear of hitting 
their respective rider. The black Night Fury was stopped sort by a 



small plasma blast from it's White counterpart and a growl from the 
other rider. Toothless tried to impose his Alpha's Will upon the 
Female but she would not submit. Roaring in reply, not as a challenge 
but as defiance. 

"Easy Toothless I'm alright." Hiccup pleaded holding a hand out to 
calm him. 

"Sigrid. Back down." Said the second rider turning his gaze back to 
him. "Now then. Night Fury Rider. What brings you to MY home?" 

Piper paced the lower landing platform Aileas watched her worry 
showing in the dragon's large eyes. 

"Ack for crying out loud lass you'll ware the floor out." The speaker 
was a thick Scottish ascent. 

"I'm worried Farrin. He's been gone far too long." Farrin was a 
Blacksmith he was actually Farrin MacKinlay XI having stemmed from a 
long line for Blacksmiths. This was until his entire village had been 
destroyed in a dragon raid. Now he was the Tribe's Blacksmith and 
part-time inventor. He was also Piper's adoptive older brother. 

"I know lass but worrying about him isn't going to him isn't going to 
help him or you." He wrapped his large arms around her and pulled he 
into an almost tender hug. He smelt of the forge, something that for 
some reason always relaxed Piper. When she didn't have duties to 
perform she would often help Farrin in the Forge or look over his new 
designs . 

"He should have been back by now." 

"He's a big boy Piper. He can take care of himself. Not to mention 
Sigrid. She'll keep him safe you know that." 

"I should have gone with him." She said pushing off of him. 

"Then I ' d be out here worrying for you Lass." He said softly, lifting 
he chin so he could look he in the eye. "If it bothers you that much 
then why not go out after him?" 

"I'm needed here Far." 

"Not out here you're not. Now get on that Dragon and go find him, or 
do I have to cook you some lunch?" Farrin was a gifted Blacksmith 
however even the Terror's didn't eat his meal. 

"I'll be back before Sundown." Piper called back climbing onto her 
dragon . 

"Aye I know you will." Farrin watched her out and turn to see what 
new damage his apprentice had done. 

"Your home?" Hiccup asked taken back. 

"Yes, my home." He gestured and the Night Fury. " Well hers 
too . " 


"Why did you take those people on the beach? Why did you take my 
wife? " 



"Precautions. We needed to know who you were and why you were 
here . " 

"You couldn't have asked?" 

"Would you if someone had been scouting the borders of your territory 
as if scouting for an attack?" He asked Axe still near Hiccup's 
neck . 

"I see. Well let me get up and I'll tell you everything you 
want . " 

"Who are you?" 


"Me?" 


"No the Dragon. Yes you." 

"My name is Hiccup. Hiccup Horrendous Haddock III." The man's eyes 
widened . 

"Oh Thor." He said stepping back. "Oh Thor, Odin and Loki . You know 
you really should have said that first." He walked over to where 
Hiccup's severed leg lay Toothless growled again and once again the 
other rider growled back. 

"Do you know me? Who are you?" Hiccup asked propped himself up on his 
elbows as the man came over to him, his axes now back in their 
sheaths and Hiccup's leg in his left hand. 

"I'm Corvus . " He said offering Hiccup his free hand. "And I owe you 
an appology." 


7 . Chapter 7 

**0k so Firstly thanks to all the new comer's it's nice to see my 
work growing in views etc. Secondly I hope you all don't mind shorter 
chapters. After all they are daily. It just depends on what they 
contain . * * 

**MMM: You will find out ;)** 

**Guest: They have their reasons as does Corvus. All will be 
explained in possibly the next chapter...** 

**Annieyayl23 : I have to leave some kind of cliffhanger. Keeps you 
coming back. Thanks.** 

**Thanks again to you all. It really help when I see people enjoying 
reading this.** 

**0K so now for the Chapter.** 

Chapter 7 

Piper circled the islands she though Corvus may be but saw nothing. 
She was getting seriously concerned when she heard the distinctive 
roar of a Night Fury. "Sigrid." She breathed. Her Stormcutter 



responded to her urge and shot off in the direction of the sound it's 
quad wings giving her impressive speed. "Was that another 
roar? " 


Corvus held the severed limb while Hiccup rummaged though one of the 
saddle bags. "Why did you cut off my leg?" asked Hiccup glancing back 
at Corvus, who was lent against a tree fiddling with the spring 
mechanism . 

"To end the fight. Without killing you." 

"But why my leg?" 

"I could have taken you other one, or an arm." 

"Point taken." Toothless growled at Corvus. The Dragon had be 
watching him intently since the fight had ended. Sigrid sat more 
interested in the shiny shield than anything else. 

Corvus jumped as the was a ping and the spring in the foot flew out 
and hit him square in the forehead causing a short laugh from 
Toothless . 

"Ah. There you are." Said Hiccup triumphantly holding out his Spare, 
Spare, Spare foot. He sat down on a stump to change it. "How do you 
know me?" 

"Hm? Oh I only know OF you. Sorry you're not that famous." 

"Well how do you know of me?" 

"Well that would be Trader Fredric. I believe he's a friend of a 
Johann ' s . " 

"Johann has friends?" 

"Don't see why not. Only met him once. I think Bal scared him off." 
Corvus chuckled to himself at them memory. 

"Well that's on." Hiccup got to his 'feet' and looked at Corvus. 
"Right. Now take me to my wife." 

"Of course. Sigrid." Sigrid stopped, mid-lick of Hiccup's shield. 
Tongue still hanging out of her mouth and looked at them. "Sigrid! 
What have I told you about licking things to claim them?" Sigrid 
walked over to Corvus head bowed. She waited until Corvus knelt to 
talk to her at eye level then licked him from foot too head. She 
rolled back laughing as she did. 

"Ha. I guess all Night Furies do it." Toothless didn't respond. He 
had given the White Fury a direct command and she had ignored it. He 
didn't like it or trust them. 

Corvus finally got the majority of the saliva off. He turned to 
Hiccup. "Follow me. There is a beach not far we can take off easier 
there . 

"Please be ok. Oh Please be ok." Piper's head was spinning with 
thoughts. Had he found the missing Night Fury? Had he gotten in a 
fight with it? Was he injured or worse? She tried to push the 'worse' 



part from here mind. They were coming on the Island where they had 
heard the roar. Her heart skipped a beat as she saw the unmistakeable 
form of Sigrid and Corvus emerging from the forest. It then nearly 
stopped when a second Night Fury, this one black followed them almost 
stalking them. Aileas saw it too diving out of the sky and landing 
hard in between the two Dragons. Piper dismounted and drew her 
claymore from her back in a guard stance facing Hiccup. 

"And who the bloody hell are you?!" She challenged. Aileas doing the 
same to Toothless. 

"Piper! Aileas! Calm down! They're ok. They're good." Corvus shouted 
running over to place a hand on Piper's shoulder. 

"Oh Aye? So what they doing here?" She snapped not taking her eye off 
Hiccup for a second. 

"Piper. This is Hiccup. Chief of Berk." 

Piper faltered. Even Aileas took a sidelong glance at Corvus. "What? 
THE Hiccup?" She asked? 

"Piper. How many Hiccups can there be?" 

"Three apparently." cut in Hiccup. "Easy Toothless." he said placing 
a hand on the dragons side. 

"You sure we can trust him?" 

"Oh come on. How much more truth do you need? Asked Corvus. "Night 
Fury with inguried tail. Missing lower left leg missing. It's 
HIM." 

"Alright fine." Piper said finally lowering her sword. "Aileas back 
off." The Stormcutter obaied though reluctant. 

"So where we going?" Asked Hiccup climbing onto Toothless' back. 

"To the nest. Dear Rider, to the nest." Piper gave one last uneasy 
look at Hiccup before climbing onto Aileas and taking to the sky. 
Hiccup donned his helmet and followed. 

"Be careful bud. Remember they still have Astrid, Mom and Eret." 
Hiccup said softly so only Toothless could hear he gave a low growl 
by way of reply. 

'Don't worry Hiccup I will be.' 

**Don't forget to review. Thanks ** 


End 
f ile . 



